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FOREWORD. 

In  order  to  supply  a  need  in  the  singing  of  hymns 
by  groups  of  men,  this  little  book  of  carefully  selected 
hymns  arranged  especially  for  male  voices  has  been 
prepared. 

The  selection  has  been  made  from  the  Christian 
Science  Hymnal  and  it  is  believed  that  a  very  repre- 
sentative collection  of  the  best  religious  and  poetic 
thought  in  hymnology  has  been  chosen.  Furthermore, 
an  effort  has  been  made  to  make  this  selection  of  such 
a  nature  as  to  appeal  to  all  lovers  of  church  music  of 
whatever  taste  or  ability. 

In  adapting  these  hymns  to  male  voices,  the  first 
consideration  in  all  cases  has  been  to  secure  a  good 
singing  range  of  the  melody,  to  which  the  original 
harmonization  has  been  made  to  conform. 

NOTE. 

The  following  departures  from  the  notation  used  by 
the  Christian  Science  Hymnal  have  been  made  : 

The  melody  will  be  found  to  alternate  in  the  three 
upper  voices  and  is  in  each  case  clearly  indicated. 

The  four  parts  appear  in  the  usual  form  adapted  to 
male  quartet  writing,  reading  up  from  the  lowest  part 
in  the  following  manner,  second  bass,  first  bass,  second 
tenor  and  first  tenor. 

When  one  part  crosses  another,  the  upper  part  is 
indicated  by  an  upturned  stem  (  I)  while  the  lower 
part  is  indicated  by  a  downturned  stem  ( f  ) . 


INDEX 


Abide  with  Me       .... 

A  Glorious  Day  is  Dawning 

Be  True  and  List  the  Voice  Within 

Blest  Christmas  Morn    . 

City  of  God,  How  Broad  and  Far 

Day  by  Day  the  Manna  Fell 

Eternal  Mind  the  Potter  is  . 

I  Fight  the  Good  Fight  with  All  Thy  Might 
From  All  that  Dwell  Below  the  Skies 
From  Out  the  Hideous  Night 
Happy  the  Heart  where  Graces  Reign 

-He  Leadeth  Me!  0  Blessed  Thought! 
He  that  Goeth  Forth  with  Weeping 
He  that  Has  God  His  Guardian  Made' 

*  How  Firm  a  Foundation 
How  Gentle  God's  Commands! 
In  Atmosphere  of  Love  Divine    . 
In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding 
In  Thee,  O  Spirit,  True  and  Tender 
Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  Belong 
Make  Channels  for  the  Streams  of  Love 

r  Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee    . 
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Now  Sweeping  Down  the  Years  Untold 
O'er  Waiting  Harpstrings  of  the  Mind 
O  for  a  Faith  that  Will  Not  Shrink     . 
O  Gentle  Presence         .... 

-  O  God,  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past     . 
Oh,  He  Whom  Jesus  Loved 
O  Lord!  Where'er  Thy  People  Meet 
O  Love !  0  Life !  Our  Faith  and  Sight 

1  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 
O  Tender,  Loving  Shepherd 
Partners  of  a  Glorious  Hope!     . 
Saw  Ye  My  Saviour?    . 
Shepherd,  Show  Me  How  to  Go 

^Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise 
The  Christian  Warrior,  See  Him  Stand 
The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 
They  Who  Seek  the  Throne  of  Grace 
Vainly,  Through  Night's  Weary  Hours 
We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heav'nly  Steeps 
Whatever  Dims  Thy  Sense  of  Truth 
When  God  is  Seen  with  Men  to  Dwell 
Why  is  Thy  Faith?       .... 
Why  Search  the  Future  and  the  Past? 
Word  of  Life,  Most  Pure,  Most  Strong ! 


t   (1)     From  All  that  Dwell  Below  the  Skies. 

Isaac  Watts,  alt.  Guillaume  Frano. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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.Be    77icw,    O  God,      ex    -  al  -   ted  high,  And 

1.  From    all     that  dwell    be  -  low    the  skies,  Let 

2.  E  -  ter  -  Dal  are     Thy    mer  -  cies,  Lord;  E  - 
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as  Thy  glo-ry  jiilsthe  sky,      So    lit       it      be     on 

the  Cre  -  a- tor's  praise  a-rise;     Let  the   Re-deem-er's 

ternal  truth  attends  Thy  word;  Thy  praise  shall  sound  from 
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earth  dis played, Till  Thou  art  here  and  now  o  -  beycd. 
name  be  sung  Thro*  ev  -  Yy  land,  by      ev  -  'ry  tongue, 
shore  to  shore,  Till  suns  shall  rise  and     set    no    more. 
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2   (6)     Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  Belong. 

Isaac  "Watts,  abr.  Beethoven. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God    be -long;  Crown  Him,ye 

2.  Proclaim  Him  King,pro-nounce  Him  blest;  He's  your  de  - 
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na  -  tions,  in    your  song;    His     won-drous  name  and 
fence,  your  joy,  your  rest;    When   ter  -  rors  rise,     and 
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Melody  in  1st  Tenor. 
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pow'r  re  -  hearse;  His  hon  -  ors   shall  en  -  rich  your  verse, 
na  -  tions  faint,    God  is     the  strength  of  ev  -  'ry    saint. 
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3  (11)     Why  Search  the  Future  and  the  Past? 

Charles  H.  Barlow.  William  Knapp. 


Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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Why  search  the  fu  -  ture  and  the  past?  Why  do  ye 
As  death-  less  as  His  Spir  -  it  free,  The  Per  -  feet 
Of    all     that  was  and  is       to  come,    The  pres  -  ent 

Then  rise    and  greet  the  signs  that  prove    Un  -  real  the 
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look  with  tear    - 

ful  eyes,    And 

seek, 

far   off, 

for 

lives  and   works 

to  -  day, —  As 
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holds  the    Mind 

and  Cause;  And 
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Par  -  a  -  dise  ?     Be  -  neath  thy  feet,Life's  pearl  is    cast. 
Prophet's  lay,   Where  there's  an    o   -  pen  eye    to    see. 
ter  -  nal  laws,     And  here,    to  -  day,  upholds  His  throne, 
vine    e-vent"    Is    now,    and  that    e  -vent  is  Love. 
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4  (13)     Fight  the  Good  Fight  with  All  Thy  Might. 

Rev,  John  S.  B.  Monsell,  Frederick  M.  A,  Venua. 

alt.  and  abr. 
Melody  in  2nd  Tenor  ^ 
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1.  Fight  the  good  fight   with     all      thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  slrength,and 

2.  Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good  grace,      Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and 

3.  Faint  not  nor   fear,    His      arms  are  near,       Ee  chang-eth  not,  and 


Christ  thy  right;  Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be  Thy  joy  and 
seek  His  face ;  Life  with  its  way  be  -  fore  us  lies,  Christ  is  the 
thou    art  dear:    Re  -  ly  -on  Him,  and  thou  shalt  see     That  Christ  is 


crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
path,  and  Christ  the  prize, 
all   in    all      to   thee, 


Thy  joy  and  crown  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 
That  Christ  is  all      in     all      to  tbee. 


5  (21)    When  God  is  Seen  with  Men  to  Dwell. 


Hosea  Ballon,  alt.  and  abr. 
Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  When  God  is    seen  with  men   to  dwell,    And    all     cre- 

2.  Ce  -  les-tial  streams  shall  gen-  tly  flow;     The    wil  -  der- 

3.  The   weak  be  strong,the  fear-ful  bold,    The  deaf  shall 
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a  -  tion  makes  a  -new,  What  tongue  can  half  the 
ness  shall  joy  -  ful  be;  Lil-ies  on  parch -ed 
hear,  the  dumb    shall  sing,    The  lame  shall  walk,the 
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won-ders  tell?    What  eye    the   daz-zling   glo  -  ries  view? 
ground  shall  grow;  And  glad-  ness  spring  on    ev  -  'ry  tree; 
blind  be-hold,      And  joy  through  all  the   earth  shall  ring. 


6  (25)     O  Lord!  Where'er  Thy  People  Meet. 

William  Cowper,  alt,  F,  J.  Haydn, 

Arr.  "by  William  Henry  Monk,  Mns.  Doc, 
Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  O  Lord!  where'er  Thy   peo  -  pie  meet,  There  they  be - 

2.  For  Thou,with-in      no    walls  con-fined,    In-hab-it- 

3.  Here  we  may  prove  the    pow'r  of  pray'r  To  strength-en 
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hold  Thy  mer  -  cy-seat;  Wher-e'er  they  seek  Thee, 
est  the  hum  -  ble  mind;  Such  ev  -  er  bring  Thee 
faith  and    sweet  -  en  care;     To  teach  our  faint     de  - 
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Thou  art  found,  And  ev  -  'ry  place  is  hal-low'd  ground, 
where  they  come,  And  go  -  ing,  take  Thee  to  their  home, 
sires    to    rise,  And  bring  all  heav'n  be -fore    our  eyes. 
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7  (31)     The  Christian  Warrior,  See  Him  Stand, 

James  Montgomery.  Lowell  Mason. 

Melody  in  vd  Tenor. 
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1.  The    Chris-tian   war  -  rior, 

2.  In       pan -op  -  ly       of 

3.  With     this   om  -  nip  -  o  - 

4.  Thus  strong  in     his     Re  - 


see    him  stand      In 
truth  com  -  plete,     Sal  - 
tence   he   moves ;  From 
deem-er's  strength,  Sin, 
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the  whole  ar-mor    of   his  God  ;    The  Spir-it's  sword  is 
va-tion's  hel-met  on  his  head,  With  righteous-ness,  a 
this  the   a  -  lien    ar-mies  flee  ;     Till  more  than  con-quer- 
death,and  hell  he  tramples  down,— Fights  the  good  fight;  and 
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in  his  hand;    His    feet  are  with   the   gos-  pel  shod, 
breastplate  meet.And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  spread, 
or  he  proves,Thro'  Christ,who  gives  him  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
takes  at  length,Thro'  mer-cy,    an     im  -  mor  -  tal  crown. 
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8  (39)     He  that  Has  God  His  Guardian  Made. 

Ninety  First  Psalm,  air.  Tate  and  Brady,  J.  E.  Gould. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  He    -that   has    God      his       guar  -  d'an  made, 

2.  His      ten  -  der    love     and       watch  -  ful  care 

3.  Be  -  cause  with  well  -  placed     con    -  fi    -  dence 
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Shall  un  -  der  the 
Shall  free  thee  from 
Thou  mak'st  the  Lord 


Al 
the 
thy 
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Se  -  cure  and  un 
And  from  the  noi 
Thy      ref  -  uge,      e 
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turbed  a      -      bide; 
pes    -    ti  lence; 

God       most        high; 
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Thus     to     my  -  self      of         Him      I'll         say, 

He       o  -  ver    thee     His       wings     shall     spread, 
There -fore     no      ill      on  thee      shall      come, 
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He  is  my  for  -  tress  and  my  stay, 
And  cov  -  er  thy  un  -  guard  -  ed  head; 
Nor       to     thy  heav'n  -  pro    -   tect   -    ed        home 
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Melody  in  2nd  Tenor, 


:- 


V  1      k  ^ 


-*—wz. 


I 
My        God,    in  whom      I        will      con    -  fide. 

His        truth  shall   be       thy      strong  de   -   fence. 

Shall         o  -  ver-whelm  -  ing     plagues  draw     nigh. 


\  — 

-*-P=F~ 

r—  & 

— F3- 

— <& — 

^rr- 

r— 

i 

— i ts — 

i 

— 1&» — 
1 

13 


9  (37)     Be  True  and  List  the  Voice  Within. 


Anon. 
Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


1.  Be  true  and  list    the    voice 

2.  God  is     the  on  -  ly    per  ■ 

3.  If    true  to  God,  and  God 
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with-in,  Be  true  un- 
fectOne:  My  per-fect 
is    Love,  Then  true  to 
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high  i  -  deal,  Thy  per-fect  self,  that 
must  it  be  With  God,then,— and  that 
duce      we  then;  "3e  true"means,trueto 
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knows     no  sin— That  self  that  is  the    on       -     ly    real. 

thought    be-gun    It  solveth  all      the    mys    -     ter  -  y. 

God      a-bove,  To  self, and  to      our  fel     -      low-men. 
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10  (44)     Happy  the  Heart  where  Graces  Reign. 

Isaac  Watts,  alt.  and  abr.  Anon. 


Melody  in  2nd  Tenor 


1.  Hap  -  py     the 

2.  Know-ledge —  a  ■ 

3.  This       is      the 
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grace    that 
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Where  love  in  -  spires  the  breast: 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear;  . 
When  faith  and  hope  shall    cease;  . 


Love  is   the 
Our  stub-born 
'Tis  this  shall 
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bright-est  of    the  train,  And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

sins  will  fight  and  reign,   If  love  be  ab  -  sent  there. 

strike  our  joy  -  f  ul  strings,  In  bright-est  realms  of  bliss. 
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1 1   (49)     We  May  Not  Climb  the  Heav'nly  Steeps. 


J.  G.  Whittier,  ahr. 
_    Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


Thomas  A,  Arne. 
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1.  We    may   not  climb     the 

2.  But  warm,sweet,ten  -   der, 

3.  The    heal-ing    of        the 

4.  0     Lord  and  Mas  -  ter 
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In     vain   we  search  the 

And  faith  has  yet      it3 

We  touch  Him  in     life's 

We    own  Thy  sway,  we 
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bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 
pres-ent  help     is      He; 
by  our  beds     of      pain; 
e'er  our  name    or      sign, 
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throng  and  press,  And  we 

hear  Thy  call,  We  test 
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12  (50)     Whatever  Dims  Thy  Sense  of  Truth. 

Mary  W.  Hale,  alt.  and  abr.  Brackett. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  What  -  ev  -    er   dims    thy    sense     of  truth,     Or 

2.  Pre  -  serve    the   tab  -  let       of       thy  tho'ts  From 

3.  And    pray      of   God,    that    grace    be    giv'n     To 
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ev  -  'ry  blem  -  ish    free,       While  the    Re-deem-er's 
tread  this  nar  -  row    way:  —   How  dark  so  -  ev  -  er 
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sum  -  mer  air,    Count  it      as    sin       to 

low  -  ly  faith       Its  tem  -  pie  makes  with 

it    may  seem,     It  leads     to  cloud  -  less 
Melody  in  1st  Bass. 
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thee, 
day. 
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13  (65)  City  of  God,  How  Broad  and  Far. 


I 


Samuel  Johnson,  abr, 

4    Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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Rev.  J,  B.  Dykes,  Mns.  Doc. 
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1.  Cit  -  y      of 

2.  One     ho  -  ly 

3.  How  gleam  Thy 

4.  In     vain   the 


God,  how 
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Out-spread  Thy  walls  sub-lime ! 
One  stead-fast  high  in-  tent, 
With  nev  -  er-  faint  -ing    ray! 
In  vain  the  drift-ing  sands; 
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free -men   are, 
har  -  vest  -song, 
rene   and  bright, 
ter  -  nal  Rock, 
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Of    ev  -  'ry  age    and  clime. 

One  KingOm  -  nip  -  o  -  tent! 

To   meet  the  dawn -ing    day! 

Th'E-ter-nal  Cit  -  y     stands. 
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14  (67)     O  for  a  Faith  that  Will  Not  Shrink. 

W.  H.  Bathurst,  abr,  Mozart. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  0    for       a     faith  that  will     not  shrink,  Tho' 

2.  A    faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear     When 

3.  Oh,  give     us     such     a  faith     as     this,     And 
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pressed  by  ev  -  'ry  foe; 
tern  -  pests  rage  with-out; 
then,  what-e'er  may  come, 


That  will  not  trem-ble 
That  when  in  dan  -  ger 
We'll  taste,e'en  here  the 
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on  the  brink 
knows  no  fear, 
hal  -  low'd  bliss 


Of   a     -    ny   earth -ly  woe; 

In   dark-ness  feels     no  doubt; 

Of   an        e  -  ter  -   nal  home. 
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15  (71)     O  Love!  O  Life!  Our  Faith  and  Sight. 

J.  G.  Whittier,  abr,  From  Lonis  Spohr. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


§3 


t 


3= 


1.  0     Love !    0    Life !     our  faith  and  sight —  Thy 

2.  We   faint  -  ly     hear,      we   dim  -  ly     see,       In 

3.  To      do     Thy    will        is   more  than  praise,    As 

4.  Our  Friend,  our  Broth  -  er,   and  our  Lord,   What 
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words     are     less    than  deeds ;  And     sim  -   pie 

may      Thy    ser  -vice      be?  Nor    name,  nor 


=*lfc^ 


-m m-_ 


%- 


r 


=p= 


'I 


T— 1- 


=t=tt 


=t= 


9* 


a-<h   g 


fig  -  ured  clouds  of  white,  We  trace  the  noon-day  sun. 
clear,   we    own     in  Thee  The  Light,the  Truth,the  Way. 
trust   can   find  Thy  ways  We   miss  with  chart  of  creeds, 
form,  nor     rit  -  ual  word,  But    sim-ply   fol-1'wing  Thee. 


16  (81)     In  Atmosphere  of  Love  Divine. 


Melody  lit  2nd  Tenor. 


George  Kingsley. 
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1.  In     .   at  -  mos-phere    of        love   di-vine,      We 

2.  The  .  Prin  -  ci  -  pie       of       be  -  ing,  God,      Is 

3.  The  .  mor  -  tal  sense     we     must    de-stroy,      If 
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live,  and  move,  and  breathe;  Tho'  mor  -  tal  eyes  may 
with  us  ev  -  'ry  -  where;  He  holds  us  per  -  feet 
we  would  bring  to      light     The      won-ders   of       e  - 
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see  it  not;  'Tis  sen^e  that  would  de  -  ceive. 
in  His  love,  And  we  His  im  -  age  bear, 
ter  -  nal  Mind,  Where  sense  is     lost       in        sight. 
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17  (86)     Make  Channels  for  the  Streams  of  Love. 


Kichard  C.  Trench. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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they  may  broadly  run;  . 
channels  to  pro-  vide, . 
bless-ing  from  a  -  bove: 
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And    love  has    o  -  ver- 
The    ver  -  y  founts  of 
Ceas  -  ing    to  give,  we 


flow-  ing  streams,To  fill  them  ev  -  'ry  one.  . 
love  for  us  Will  soon  be  parched  and  dried, 
cease  to  have,  Such    is      the     law     of     love. 
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18  (93)     How  Gentle   God's  Commands! 


P.  Doddridge,  abr. 


J,  H.  G.  Naegeli. 
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saints  se  -  cure  -  ly  dwell;  That  hand  which  bears  ere  - 
changed  from  day  to    day:      I'll   drop   my    bur  -  den 
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His  feet, 


And  trust  His  con  -  stant 
Shall  guard  His  chil  -  dren 
And  bear       a     song      a  - 
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19  (92)     Eternal  Mind  the  Potter  is. 

Alice  Dayton.  Louis  Spohii 


1.  E  -   ter  -  nal   Mind  the      Pot  -  ter      is,  And 

2.  God    could  not  make  im  -  per  -  feet  man  His 

3.  God's  will      is     done;  His     king  -  dom  come,  The 
Melody  in  1st  Bass. 
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The  hand  that  fash  -  ions 

mod  -  el     In  -   fi  - 

nite; 
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Pot-ter's  work    is 

plain. 
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Man     is      the     no  -  blest  work      of    God,      His 
Life,  Truth,  and     Love   the     pat  -  tern  make,  Christ 
And  Man   does    stand   as    God's  own  child,    The 

i & — ~_* 


-u — r 


a^f^^ 


beau  -  ty,  pow'r,and  grace, 

Im-mor-tal;  per -feet 

is      the  per -feet  heir; 

The  clouds  of  sense  roll 

im  -  age  of    His   Love. 

Let  glad-ness  ring  from 
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as      His  Mind      Re -fleet  -  ed,  face    to       face, 
back,  and  show     The  form     di  -  vine  -  ly       fair, 
ev  -  'ry  tongue,  And  heav'n  and  earth    ap  -   prove. 
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20  (103)     Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise. 
Charles  Wesley,  abr.  Lowell  Masont 
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might, 
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put  your  ar  -   mor       on,    Strong    is  the  strength  which 
all   His  strength  en  -  dued,  And     take,  to   arm    you 
tie,  and  fight,   and      pray:  Tread     all  the  pow'rs  of 
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God. 

dark  -ness  down,     And     win   the 

well  -fought 

day. 
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21   (121)  Now  Sweeping  Down  the  Years  Untold. 

Brackett. 

j — i — i    „  Is 


Lama  0.  Nourse,  alt.  and  abr. 
Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


1.  Now  sweep  -ing  down     the  years  un  -  told,      The 

2.  For    flow'r  and  fruit  -  age   now   are    seen,   Where 

3.  His      liv  -  ing   pres  -  ence    we  have    felt  —  The 
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day  of  Truth    is  break -ing;  And  sweet  and  fair   the 

blight  and  mil- dew  rest  -  ed:   The  Christ  to-day   to 

1  word  made  flesh  "a  -  mong  us:  And  hearts    of  stone  be  - 
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us,  has  been  By  word  and  deed  at  -  test  -  ed. 
fore  Him  melt —  His    peace  is     brooding    o'er     us. 
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22  (130)     He  that  Goeth  Forth  with  Weeping. 
Thomas  Hastings,  alt.  F,  Gt,  Ilsley, 
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1.  He    that    go  -  eth  forth  with  weep  -  ing, 

2.  Sow  thy    seed,     be    nev  -  er    wea  -  ry, 
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still   the   pre-cious  seed,    Nev  -  er      tir  -  ing,  nev  -  er 
fear  thy  thots'em-  ploy;  Though  the  pros  -  pect  be  most 
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23  (141)     They  Who  Seek  the  Throne  of  Grace. 

Oliver  Holden.  J,  G.  Bitthauer.  • 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


1.  They      who      seek 

2.  In         our      sick  - 

3.  Then,      my      heart, 
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the  throne  of  grace, 

ness,  in      our  health ; 

in  ev  -  'ry  strait, 
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Find  that  throne  in 
In  our  want,  or 
To      thy      Fa-ther 


ev  -  'ry  place :  If  we 
in  our  wealth,  If  we 
come   and   wait;     He       will 
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look  to  God  in  pray'r, 
an-swer  ev  -  'ry  pray'r, 


God  is  pres-ent  ev  -  'ry-where. 
God  is  pres-ent  ev  -  'ry-where. 
God  is  pres-ent    ev  -  'ry-where. 
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24  (139)  Word  of  Life,  Most  Pure,  Most  Strong! 

J.  F.  Bahnmaier, 
Tr,  by  Miss  C.  Winkworth,  abr.  Ignace  Pleyel. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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Lo!  for  thee   the    na  -  tionslong;  Spread,till   from  its 

Might-y    shall   the  har- vest  be;      But  the      reap-ers 

Joy  and  strength  to  work  for  Thee,    Till   the     na  -  tions 
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drear  -  y     night     All    the  world  a  -wakes  to     light, 

still    are     few;   Great  the  work  they  have  to      do. 

far   and    near     See  Thy  light,  Thy  law    re  -  vere. 


25  (147)     The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 

S.  F.  Smith,  G.  J.  Webb. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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ho     -    ly      Pro-claim— "The  Lord      is     come." 
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26  (149)     In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding. 


A.  L,  W. 
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Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


The     storm     may       roar     with    -  out  me, 

His       wis  -  dom        ev    -    er       wak  -    eth, 

My      hope        I         can   -   not     meas  -    ure, 
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Melody  in  1st  Tenor. 
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My  heart  may  low  be 
His  sight  is  nev  -  er 
My  path   in    life     is 


laid; 
dim; 
free; 
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But  God  is  round  a  - 
He  knows  the  way  He 
My  Fa-ther  has    my 
Melody  in  1st  Bass 
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I       i         r  '   . 

— e « *-= d — 

s^-Z—g  — 

W 

i  — ' 

~^    r    r  ' 

ik3 


27  (153)     A  Glorious  Day  is  Dawning. 

Lcwell  Mason. 


m  ,    Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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o'er  the  wak-ing  earth  The  her  -  aids  of  the 
see  the  glo-rious  morn,  And  hear  in  shrink-ing 
light  has  bro-ken   forth,       Far  shines  the  bless -ed 
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to    -  ken       Up  -  on      the     star  -  tied    earth. 
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28  (157)     Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

S.  Baring-Gould.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan, 


Melody  in  2nd  Tenor 


1.  On  -  ward,Chris-tian  sol -diers,Mai  chin g  as    to  war, 

2.  Like      a  might  -  y      ar  -  my,Moves  the  Church  of  God; 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 

4.  On  -  ward,then,  ye      peo  -  pie,   Join  our  hap  -  py  throng; 


With  the  Cross  of     Je  -  sus 

Broth-ers,  we  are  tread  -  ing 

But  the  Church  of  Je  -  sus 

Blend  with  ours  your  voi  -  ces 
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Go  -  ing   on     be  -  fore. 
Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
Con-stant  will   re  -  main; 
In    the   tri-umph  -song; 
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For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,  his  ban-ners  go. 
One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise,  And  that  can-not  fail. 
This  through  countless  a  -   ges,     Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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On-ward,Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching  as     to   war, 
Melody  in  1st  Bass. 
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Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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With  the  cross  of    Je  -  sus,     Go  -  ing  on       be-fore. 
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29  (158)     Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


Sarah  F,  Adams. 

Lowell  Mason. 

Melody  in 

2nd  Tenor. 
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near -  er  to  Thee:  E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
the  sun  gone  down,  Dark  -ness  be  o  -  ver  me, 
steps    un  -  to  heav'n;  All    that  Thou  send  -  est  me 
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Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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Near  -  er,     my    God,    to    Thee,    Near  -   er,     my 
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God,      to    Thee,        near    -   er 
J-J 


to 


Thee. 


4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts  bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing  cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot,  upwards  I  fly, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,  nearer  to  Thee. 
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30  (159)     From  Out  the  Hideous  Night. 

M.  M,,  alt.  F.  Giardini. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  From  out  the    hid  -'ous  night,  Seek-ing  Thy  per 

2.  Armed  with  Thy  Truth's  sharp  steel,   No  fear    of  foes 

3.  Turn  -  ing  from  death  aud     sin,    Thy  Life    to  en 
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Dear  Lord,    1    come!    Am-bushed  on     ev  - 'ryside,  Dark  er-ror's 
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31  (163) 


Day  by  Day  the  Manna  Fell. 

Arr.  from  L,  M.  G-ottschalk, 


Josiah  Conder. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor 
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1.  Day    by  day    the  man -na    fell; 

2.  Day    by  day     the  prom-ise  reads, 

3.  Lord,  my  times  are    in    Thy  hand: 

4.  Thou  my  dai   -  ly    task  shalt  give  ; 
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learn   this     les  -  son     well!  Still     by   con  -  stant 

strength  for    dai  -  ly      needs:  Cast  fore-bo  -  ding 

san  -  girine  hopes   have  planned,  To  Thy  wis  -  dom 

day      to   Thee     I        live;  So  shall  add  -  ed 
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Give  me,  Lord,  my  dai  -  ly  bread. 
Take  the  man  -  na  of  to-day." 
And  would  mould  my  will  to  Thine. 
Not     my    own,  my  Fa-ther's  will. 
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32  (165)     Abide  with  Me. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  abr.     William  Henry  Monk,  Mns,  Doc. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me :  fast  falls  the   e  -  ven  -  tide ;  The   dark-ness 

2.  I     need  Thy  pres  -  encc    ev-'ry  pass-ing  hour,  What   but  Thy 
I     fear  no   foe,    with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless;     Ills   have  no 
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deep  -  ens;  Lord, with  me  a  -  bide:  When  oth-er  help-ers 
grace  can  foil  the  temp-ter's  pow'r?  Who  like  Thy -self  my 
weight,  and  tears  no   bit  -  tcr  -  ness :     Where  is  death's  sting?  where, 
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fail.and  corn-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  help-less,  0  a-bide  with  me. 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,0  a-bide  with  me. 
grave,thy  vie  -  to  -  ry  ?     I     tri-umph  still, iT  Thou  a-bide   with     me. 
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33  (167)     Why  is  Thy  Faith? 

W.  F.  Sherwin,  abr. 
\k\     1 


Mendelssohn. 


Why      is    thy  faith,      0  child  of  God,  so  small?  Why  doth  thy 

Ob,    blest  as  -  sur  -  ance  from  our  ris  -  en  Lord !  Ob,    pre-cious 

3.   "Ask    what  thou  wilt,"  but,   oh,  re-mem-ber  this, —  We    ask  and 
Melody  in  1st  Bass. 
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Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


heart  shrink  bark  at  du  -  tys  call?  Art  thou  o  -  bey  -  ing 
com  -  fort  breathing  from  the  Word!  How  great  the  prom  -  ise! 
have     Dot,  for   we   ask      a  -  miss  When,  weak    in    faith,     we 
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this — "A-bidein  me," 

could  there  greater  be  ? 

on  -  ly  half  be  -  lieve 


And  doth  the  Mas- ter's  word a-bide  in  thee? 
"Ask  what  thou  wilt,  it  shali  be  done  for  thee!" 
That  what  we  ask   we  real-ly  shall  re-ceive. 


34  (170)     How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

George  Keith,  abr.  John  Reading, 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor.  { 
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1.  How   firm      a    foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye      saints  of  the 

2.  "Fear    not       I     am  with    thee,  oh,     be       not  dis- 
3."  When  through  fi  -  ery    tri  -   als   thy     path  -way  shall 
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you       He   hath  said, — 

cause    thee    to  stand, 

on      -    ly    de   -  sign 
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you,  who  for  ref  -  uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
held  by  my  gra  -  cious,  om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent  hand, 
dross  to     con-sume,    and  thy  gold      to     re  -  fine." 


35  (172)     Oh,  He  Whom  Jesus  Loved. 

J.  G.  Whittier.  Charles  H.  Morse. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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1.  Oh,     he  whom  Je  -  sus  loved  has  tru-ly  spo-ken,  That  ho  -lier 

2.  Then,  broth-er  man,  fold    to   thy  heart  thy  broth-  er !  For  where  love 

3.  Fol-  low, with  rev-'rent  steps,the  great  ex-  am  -  pie     Of  him  whose 
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wor- ship.which  God  deigns  to  bless,  Re- stores    the  lost,  and 

dwells,  the   peace  of    God    is  there :  To   wor  -  ship  right  -    Iy 

bo  -  Iy    work  was  do  -  ing  good ;  So  shall    the  wide  earth 
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heals  the  spir-it  bro -ken,  And  feeds  the    wid-owandthe  fa- ther- less, 
is  to  love  each  oth-er;  Each  smile  a  hymn, each  kindly  deed   a  pray'  r 
seem  our  Father's  tem-ple,  Each  Iov  -  ing    life  a  psalm  of  grat-i  -  tude. 
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36  (186)     Blest  Christmas  Morn. 
Mary  Baker  Eddy.  Arr,  from  W.  V.  Wallace, 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


Pur  -  sue        thy     way  —  Thy   light  was  born  where 
No     era   -    die     song  —  No     na  -  tal  hour  and 
The    Beth  -  le- hem  babe     Be  -  loved,  re  -  plete,  by 
And    death  -  less     Life  —  Truth   in   -  fi  -  nite — so 
Fill     us  to  -    day      With    all    thou   art— be 


m 


storm    en  -  shrouds  Nor 

moth  -  er's    tear  —  To 

flesh    em  -  bound  Was 

far      a  -  bove  All 

thou   our     saint—  Our 

UfcA 


dawn 
thee 
but 
mor    ■ 

stay, 


fc£ 
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cor  day! 

be  -     long, 

thy  shade, 

tal  strife, 

al  -     way. 


Words  copyright,  1903,  by  Mary  Baker  Eddt.     Used  by  permission. 
Music  by  permission  of  Oliver  Ditsojc  Co. 
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37  (178)     Saw  Ye  My  Saviour? 

Mary  Baker  Eddy. 


Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


Brackett. 
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1.  Saw 

2.  Mourn 

3.  Sin 

4.  Strong 


ye 

er, 
ner, 


my 
it 
it 
de 


— r — 

Sav 
calls 
calls 
liv 


r 
iour? 
you,- 
you,  - 
'rer, 
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lst  verse  only. 


V  2d,  3d  and  4th  verses  only. 
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Heard  ye   the  glad  sound?  (Omit.     .  '  .     .     .     .  ) 

(Omit )  come   to   my    bos  -  om, 

)  (Omit )  come  to  this  foun-tain, 

(Omit.     .'....)  friend  of  the  friend  -  less, 
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the 

pow'r 

of 

the     1 

Vord? 

Love 

wipes 

your 

tears 

all 

a    - 

way, 

Cleanse 

the 

foul 

sen     - 

ses 

with    - 

in; 

Life 

of 

all 

Be     - 

ing 

di  - 

vine: 
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Copyright,  lb89,  by  Maky  Baker  Eddy.     U6ed  by  permission. 
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Twas 
And 
'Tis 
Thou 

• j 1 

b* 

the    Truth    that 
will      lift       the 
the     Spir    -  it 
the    Christ,    and 

— 0 m- m 1 

U 1 — 

made      us 
shade      of 
that   makes 
not      the 

free, 
gloom, 

pure, 
creed  ; 
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And  was    found  by      you       and        me 

And  for      you  make     ra   -  diant  room 

That  ex  -   alts  thee,    and       will  cure 

Thou  the    Truth  in    thought    and  deed ; 


m 
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Pay*™     0    .        —        m              0          W 
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__^          • 8_ 

In      the   life    and    the   love        of       our  Lord. 
Midst     the   glo  -  ries     of    one       end  -  less     day. 
All       thy   sor  -  row  and    sick   -   nes?    and      sin. 

Thou      the   wa  -  ter,  the  bread,     and     the  wine. 

E,_4   . £=J d* »|  I  I  I  
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38  (179)     O'er  Waiting  Harpstrings  of  the  Mind, 

Mary  Baker  Eddy.  William  Lyman  Johnson. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor.  __ 

\ 1 J 1       — 
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1.  O'er    wait  -  ing    harp  -  strings  of    .    the  mind 

3.  Then    his      un  -  veiled,  sweet  mer  -  cies    show 

5.  Thus  Truth    en  -  grounds  me  on        the    Rock, 

7.  My    pray'r,  some    dai    -  ly  good    to        do 

1     ,    J-  <  > 


There  sweeps  a  strain,  Low,  sad,  and  sweet,  whose 
Life's  bur  -  dens  light;  I  kiss  the  cross,  and 
Up  -  on  Life's  shore,  'Gainst  which  the  winds  and 
To      Thine,  for    Thee;     An     of  -   f'ring  pure      of 
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meas  -  ures   bind 
wake      to     know 
waves    can   shock, 
Love,     where  -  to 

i*       m  * 
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1                  k 
The  pow'r          of   pain,  2 
A    world       more  bright.^ 
Oh,    nev      -      er-more!6 
God     {Omit.       .     .     . 

.And 
.And 
.  From 
.     .     .) 

&%—?■ — r~r-r — 

"       •      -i 1 

— i — 

SS^-u — [}■  *• 

J* 

4*  •            *     4^- 

r      ™    i 

> 

1                 L*     *• 

& 

Words  copyright,  1»87,  by  M>ry  Baker  Eddy.     Used  by  permission. 
Music  copyright,  1905,  by  Christian  Science  Board  or  Directors. 
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I  Last  stanza  only.    End.  | 
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(Omit )  wake       a    white  -  winged 

(Omit )  o'er     earth's  trou  -  bled, 

(Omit )    tir    -    ed      joy       and 

lead      -       eth    me. 
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an     -     gel      throng 
an     -     gry        sea 
grief      a     -      far, 

-. jn 


Of  thoughts,  il  -  lumed  By 
I       see    Christ  walk,  And 
And  near  -  er      Thee, — 


-fH-d^-i 
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faith,  and  breathed  in  rap  -  tured  song,  With  love  perfumed, 
come  to   .  me,   and  ten  -  der  -  ly,      Di-vine  -  ly  talk. 
Father?where  Thine  own  chil-dren  are,       I    love  to    be. 

s— -t__J ^-A-h v-J i uf  ,»-    " 
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39   (187)     In  Thee,  O  Spirit,  True  and  Tender. 

F.  A.  P.,  abr,  Brackett, 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 

1.  In  Thee,    0    Spir  -  it,  true    and  ten  -  der,       I 

2.  With  -in     Thy  Love  is  safe     a  -  bid  -ing,    From 

3.  In  Thee,     I     have  no  pain    or    sor-  row,     No 


Wm 


I . ..  ■  -  I.-*  ■ 

find  my  Life  as  God's  own  child;  Within  Thy  Light  of 
ev  -  'ry  tho't  that  giv  -  eth  fear;  With-in  Thy  Truth  a 
anx-ious  tho't,no  load  of  care.  Thou  art  the'  same  to- 
il «    -  i     ktJ  -   J2U 


£2_ 


■MZ.Z3L 


i    r 
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WM^s. 


:£=t 
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t 

glo-rious  splen-dor,  I  lose  the  earth-clouds,drear  and  wild, 
per  -  feet  chid-ing,Should  I  for-  get  that  Thou  art  near, 
day,  to  -  morrow;  Thy  Love  and  Truth  are  ev-'ry-where. 


0  (195)     Shepherd,  Show  Me  How  to  Go. 

Mary  Baker  Eddy.  Brackett. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
-J-4 


Shepherd, show  me  how  to  go  O'er  the  hill-side  steep,  How  to  gather, 
Thou  wilt  bind  the  subboro  will, Wound  the  callous  breast, Make  self-rigbteous- 
So,when  day  grows  daik  and  cold,  Tear  or  triumph  harms,  Lead  Thy  lambkins 


how  to  sow, — How  to  feed  Thy  sheep;  I  \\\\\  lis  -  ten  for  Thy  voice, 
ness  be  still, Break  earth's  stupid  rest.  Strangers  on  a  bar-ren  shore, 
lo  the  fold,  Take  them  in  Thine  arms;  Feed  the  hun-gry, heal  the  heart, 


Lest  my  footsteps  stray;  I  will  follow  and  re-joice  All  the  rugged  way. 
>'ring  long  and  lone,  We  woold  enter  by  the  door.And  Thou  know' st  Thine  own; 
I  tQe  morning's  beam;  White  as  wool, ere  they  depart, Shepherd,  wash  them  clean. 


mmmim^Msmm 


I  III 

Worda  copyright,  1887,  by  Mart  Baker  Eddy.     Used  by  ptrmiwion. 
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41  (197)     O  Gentle  Presence. 

Anonymous. 
Mary  Baker  Eddy.  Arr.  by  Albert  F,  Conant. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


-A- 


1.  0      gen  -  tie    pres  -  ence,  peace  and  joy   and  pow'iy 

2.  Love     is    our     ref  -  uge;     on  -  ly  with  mine    eye 

3.  0     make  me    glad     for      ev  -  'ry  scald-  ing     tear, 
± 
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O  Life  di  -vine,  that  owns  each  wait  -  ing  hour, 
Can  I  be-hold  the  snare,  the  pit,  the  fall; 
For    hope   deferred,  in  -   gra  -  ti  -  tude,  dis  -  dain! 


P 


±=z± 


zfez 


1 — I — i — ► 

Thou  Love  that  guards  the   nest-ling 's  f al-t'ring  flight! 
His    hab  -  i   -  ta   -  tion  high    is  he  re,  and    nigh, 
Wait,  and  love  more    for    ev-  *ry  hate, and    fear 


Words  copyright,  1893.  by  Mart  Baker  Eddt.     Used  by  permission. 
Harmoniiation  copyright,  1909,  by    Christian  Science  Board  of  Directors. 
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I  1st  verse  only. 
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Keep  Thou  my    child    on     up  -ward  wing  to  -  night. 
(Omit ) 


{Omit. 


-+-*- 


2d,  3d,  4th  and  5th  verses  only. 
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(Owii'f .     .  .  ) 

His     arm   en  -   cir-cles  me,  and    mine,  and  all. 

No       ill, — since  God   is  good,  and    loss      is  gain. 

-Vs   I    m      ~m-       -0-     -m-     -0-     -0- 
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4  Beneath  the  shadow  of  His  mighty  wing; 

In  that  sweet  secret  of  the  narrow  way, 
Seeking  and  finding,  with  the  angels  sing: 

"Lo!  I  am  with  you  alway,"  —  watch  and  pray. 

5  No  snare,  no  fowler,  pestilence,  or  pain; 

No  night  drops  down  upon  the  troubled  breast, 

When  heaven's  aftersmile,  earth's  teardrops  gain, 

And  mother  finds  her  home  and  heavenly  rest. 


42  (208)     He  Leadeth  Me  !  O  Blessed  Thought ! 
J.  H,  Gilmore,  abr,  W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He     lead  -  eth  me  !    0     bless  -  ed  thought !  0 

2.  Some  -  times   'mid  scenes  of     deep  -  est  gloom,  Some  - 
Melody  in  1st  Bass. 
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words  with  heav'n-ly  comfort  fraught!  Whate'er  I  do,  wher- 
times  where  E  -  den's  bow-ers  bloom,  By  wa-ters  calm,o'er 

■N — l m — 
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e'er  I    be,      Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
trou-bled  sea,    Still 'tis  His    hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 
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Used  bjr  permission  of  the  Biglow  and  Main  Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 
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Refrain.    Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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He    lead  -  eth    me  !    He    lead  -  eth    me  ! 
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His  own   hand  He   lead-eth  me  !  His  faithful  fol-1'wer 
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I    would  be,  For  by   His  hand  He    lead-eth  me. 
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43  (215)     O  God,  Our  Help  in  Ages  Past. 

Isaac  Watts,  alt.  and  abr.  William  Croft, 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 

\ . — J r 
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1.  0  God,    our  help  in 

2.  Be  -   fore     the  hills  in 

3.  A  thou -sand       a    -  ges 

4.  0  God,     our  help  in 


a   -   ges  past, 

or  -  der  stood, 

in      Thy  sight 

a   -   ges  past, 


m 


Our  hope  for   time     to 
Or  earth  re  -  ceived  her 
Are  like  an     eve  -  ning 
Our  hope  for   time     to 


S 


come, 
frame, 
gone, 
come, 
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Our  shel 
From  ev 
Short  as 
Thou  art 


■  ter  from  the 
er  -  last  -  ing 
the  watch  that 
our  guard  while 
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storm 
Thou 
ends 
a     - 


We 
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-  y  blast, 

art  God, 

the  night 

ges  last, 


And 
To 
Be  - 

And 
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our 
end 
fore 
our 
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■  less  years 

the    ris  - 

e  -  ter  - 
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nal  home; 

the  same, 

ing  sun. 

nal  home. 
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44  (226)    Vainly,  Through  Night's  Weary  Hours. 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  abr.  W.  H.  Jude, 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 


1.  Vain  -  ly,through  night's  wea-  ry      hours,       Keep  we 

2.  Vain  were     all     our      toil  and      la  -  bor,    Did  not 

3.  Vain-er     still     the     hope  of     heav-en,    That  on 
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watch,  lest  foes  a  -  larm:  Vain  our  bul  -warks,and  our 
God  that  la -bor  bless;  Vain,with-out  His  grace  and 
hu-man  strength  re-lies;     But   to    him  shall  help  be 
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*EE3F 
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tow  -  ers,      But    for  God's   pro  -  tect  -  ing    arm. 
fa  -  vor,      Ev  -  'ry     tal  -  ent       we   pos  -  sess. 
en,     Who     in    hum  -  ble      faith  ap  -  plies. 


giv 


- 


r 

Bj  permission  of  Rbid  Bbos..  Ltd..  09  Wells  St.,  Oxford  St.,  London,  W. 
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45  (238)     O  Tender,  Loving  Shepherd. 

F.  W.  ft,  Sir  Arthur  S.  Snllivan. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 
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herd,  We 
herd,  The 
herd,    Thy 


1.  0      ten  -  der, 

2.  We    know,     be  ■ 

3.  Through-out     the 


lov 
lov 
way, 


ing  Shep 
ed  Shep 
dear  Shep 
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long  to  fol  -  low 
path  that  thou  hast 
strong  hand  doth  up  - 
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thee, 
trod 
hold; 
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To  fol  - 
Leads  ev  ■ 
The    wea 


low  where  thou 
er    out     of 
ry    ones,  at 
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lead  -  est,  Tho' 
dark  -  ness,  And 
night  -  fall,    Thou 


rough    the    path 

on      and    up 

gent  -  ly     dost 


may    be; 
to      God. 
en  -  fold. 
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Tho'    dark      and    hea  -  vy      shad  -  ows      En  - 

If      from    that  path     we      wan  -    der,      And 
And    when     to  Truth's  green     pas  -   tures,  With 
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shroud  the  way  with  gloom,   We   know  that  Love  will 
far       a  -  stray  we     roam,     0,     call     us,  faith-ful 
joy      at  length  we     come,  There  shall   we  find,  0 
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guide      us,     And     safe  -  ly  lead      us  home. 

Shep  -  herd,  And     bring    us  safe  -  ly  home. 

Shep  -  herd,  Our    blest,     e  -  ter   -  nal  home. 

Jzj__j_„_j__j_ 


46-(231)     Partners  of 

Charles  Wesley,  alt. 

Melody  in  2nd  Tenor. 

a  Glorious  Hope 
Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes, 
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1.  Part  -  ners       of 

2.  Still       for   -  get 

3.  In       our     lives 
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known, 
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Lift  your  hearts  and  voi-  ces   up;      No  -  bly  let     us 

Fol- low  God  the     on  -  ly  Mind,     To    the  mark  un  ■ 

Faith  by   ho  -  ly      ac-tions  shown  ;Faith  that  mountains 
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bear  the  strife, 
wea-ried  press, 
can   re -move, 
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Keep  the  ho  -  li  -  ness  of  life; 
Seize  the  crown  of  right-  eous-ness. 
Faith  that  al  -  ways  works  by  love. 


:.     •       .'     .     •        ■  ;  .  :  :  .     •  : 
-      ■  ,'      •  ■    I    ;  ■  ;  '  : 


